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Choice Pueiry.

SONG OF THE OFFICR-SEEKER.
A PARODY.
BY ARTHUR MORRILL.

Beigh-ho' for un office, heigh-bo!
- There WATEE = et
Fewrr mind -lmh{:#&l-.

From a bogavwe to Mursha! or Weyor.
T'm priting quite seedy, Yis plais—

With my clothes o'l my prospect will fade;
1 can's think of begring agrin—

Fm 190 lnzy to work st my trade.

1 onee took it in vary high saufl,
When ofered 2n 0w ne higher

Than Convable—aow, gial esongh
Wanll | be ta get that af town.crier.

Who bide? | am were| in the creeds
OF all pyrtiey snsder the ran:

1 will 4o all waey small, dir'y deeds—
Only prv me well whes it i done.

Whe bide? 1 will spma in key major,

For the mmm of tws 4allars & day,
With equal =fleet (for 3 wager)

Foe Jnmes K. Polk or Hesry Clay.
And il asither of these sr2 in wani,

For the +Natives™ [ than am e hani—
Alrhoagh this (s st [ will grant,

Exs-tly my oan native land.

Bat, thea, what of that? T am mot,

By 2 great deal, the first of the kind;
There are maay like me, who have songht
And feond & berth just to their mind.

Who hids? Not a sael, | declare!
And mest | ts Isbhor ngnin!

No—1" starwe or 1" steal first, T vwasr,
Sinee T've trind for an office in vain!

~. A GEM.

BY HOND.

A lake mad » fairy boat,
Teo sail iu the mnenlight cleas;
And merrily we wonld flost
Fram the Dragoom thet watch m here!

Thy gown vhoull be snow.whine 0ilk;
And string of orfent panrh,
Like gossnmrri dippel in milk,
Ehonld twine with thy mven corh® =

Rrd polies abanld deck thy hands,
And divmnn 1s shoghd be thy dower;

But Pairie: ovn | poke thair wands,
And wishing b bost it power!

- Silect Tale.
THE PONY CLUB.
ATALE OF m_;:cx-woom SET-

TLEMENTS OF GEORGIA.

(Caneluded.)

The report of the rifle had also attracted the
atténtion of the party in the hut, and at Dals™s
shout they came bonmding to the pens. As znon
as they had leaped the fenoe, they canght sight
of the two bodies. A fine-looking horse stood
over them with dilated eyes; but when the men
approached, he snorted a stream of warm bliood
from his nostrils, and dashed ssildly among his
follows. For a moment the stricken party stood
sncechless, Al lc-n-:l.h they shouted to Daly, but
ho had already got beyond the reach of their
voices. Then, one by one, they stooped down
and examined the dead bodies.

The silenes was broken by Dove, who ex-
claimed, * By Hoaven, the Squire has killed the
trader, and Daly “as shot the Squire.'

tHe hun't done no such thiog,' said the
boy, quickly, *‘twamn't Soap that made that
sound.’

* He hus killed him in eold hlood, for what
passed inanger,’ said Shattlin.  * 1 did not think
that of Daly, I kin handly credit it now.'

s Wha else but he could have done it?" asked
Jim Gonley, tha Squire’s brother. * He has killed
him and run off.*

Amin they shouted wildly to Daly; there
was no nnawer but the echoes of their own
voices.

Havinz lifted the bodies from the greund, they
bore them into the hut, in the presence of the
two assistants, who wero seated on a long bench,
bound hand and foot. Horrorstruck at the
sight. the younger of the two cried out, *Oh,
my God, John, they’ve cuj his throat for his
money-’

* Money" shouted Jim Cooley, * what money
had the master, my lad T

* Nigh upon thirty thousand dollars, in his side
pocket.”

With the speed of lightaing, Dove pounced
upon the corpse, snd commenced scarching for
the money. It was nowhere to be found.

“It may be in the pens,’ said Frank, ‘It
might have dropped out in the scuffle.’

In an instant the four men were in the pens,
bat they sought in vain for money or pocket-
book."

¢ [ see it all now,” said Shatlin, * Dll!l!” Kill-
ed the Squire and got the money. He had bro-
ken the rules. Where is he? We'll after him,
and make him answer for this.'

While they were fhus debating, the boy Frank,
who knew that part of this was the truth, and
who feared that all might be correet, started off,
unseen by the party, and followed, in a sort of
trot, the stzps of hisuncle. Reaching the cabin
slmost at the same time that Daly did, the boy
eried out, ‘save yoursell, Ned Daly. They have
found out all Ther are swearin® revenge at you
for killia” the Squire.’

‘I am going, Frank, but I didn't kill the
Squire,’ repiied Daly, sadly. < That little Row-
ell did it as Cooley sat upon the trader. A mere
boy to kill sach & man.’

,* L knowed you didn’t,’ said the boy, * I keow-
-ed *twasn't Snap that éried then. Buat you must
est for it. * They'll kill you if they meet you
here. They know you have money, and that
you've broke the rules.’

Besing it » moment how foolishly he had ac-
ted in wot staying until the other came nup, Daly
prepared to fy the temporury storm, and hastily
seizing & piece of dried venison, and flling a

*T'll go to the cave at Fallools. They won't
find me unless you tell them where T'am. To-
might, if all is quiet, saddle the horses, take
some braady and venison, and meet me there.

We'll go to the West together. Al depandson
you.'

" +There ain’t no fear of me,’ said the boy, and
they parted.
In the meantime the party, whose suspicions

E had been inereased by the fight of the lad, after

h conssltetion, Jetermined to prooced as
quickly as possible to Dalys house. They fraed
the assistants from their conds, and obtained
from them & couple of bridles, a saddle, and
some rope; and having esnght two horses, they
Inid the Squire's body on one, while Moss sad-
dled and mounted the other. Assoon asthe rest
of the party had got on their beasts, the four
men started with their dead companion, and, ri-
ding at full speed, reached the cabin without in-
terruption.  Some time, however, had been lost
in making their armangements, 5o that Daly had
left his house at least twenty minutes before they
came up.
On their arrival at Daly's, they dismounted,
and, having entered the hut, called ioudly for
him. No answer was retumed; and on looking
closely, for the room wans mearly in darkness,
they saw that, with the exception of the lad,
who was sitting by the half-smothered fire, with
his face buried in his hands, and of the negro
boy, who was snoring loudly in the chimney cor-
ner, the cabin was empty.
* Where's Daly T abruptly asked Dove.
T don't know,’ replied the boy rullenly. *1
baven't seen him.! ”

‘Doubtless you are speaking the truth,’ said
Dove, with a sneer.

*T tell yon again, I don't know where he is.’

¢ But you do know,’ said Jim Cooley, fercely.

* Unele did not kill the Squire,* gaid the boy,
who was somewhat alarmed at the angry appear-
ance of tho men. “He told me he didn't, "twns
young Rowell killed him as'he sat on the tm-
der's body.!
¢ IF you tell me =uch an infernal lie azain, I'N
dash your brains out,” said Dove furiomsly—'a
minute ago vou said ven hadn't seen him, and
now it seema yvou have. If vour story be true,

he tell us the fellers had money? he isa traitor.
He haa broken the rules of the club, he has
pocketed the money, be has fooled us, he hae
done more, he has killed Tom Cooley.”

‘ He did not kill the Squire,’ =maid the hov,
firmly; ‘when I eame here 1 axed unele all
about it, and he swore'Uhst hie hadn't Tifted a fin.
ger agvinst Tom Caaly.’

* Where is your untle?

ecould T would mot."

For 2 moment the men consulted together in
whispers; and then springing suddenly on the
boy, they bare bim oul, and in spite of his strug-
gles and threats of venzeance, bound him se-
cure onahorse. They then mounted again, and
after riding briskly for shout hall & mile through
the forest, arvived at the hut in which the decea-
sed Squire had resided.

Having dismounted from their horses, Jim
Cooley and his compatiions entered his late
brother's hut, bearing with them the Squire's
body, and leading the boy Frank, whose hands
were tied behind him. The corpse, which was
covered with blood, and presented a ghastly spec-
tacle, was laid on the bed, to one of the posts of
which the Iad was tied. It whs now morning;
the grey light camg dawning over the hills,
though the forest bad still a cold, sombre ap-
pearance,

After some whispering among the men, Jim
Cooley approached the lad, and said:

* Frank, where is your unele Daly?*

*I don't know,” replied the boy, sullenly.

* We'll make you knsw,’ said Cooley, stemly.
*1If you don’t tell us, we'll strip you, and thrash
every inch of skin off your back.’

The boy cast his eyes down, and preserveda

moods silence. Again the men whispered to-
gether, and then Dove turned suddenly to the
boy, and said:
* Frank, lad, have you ever seen a horse in the
scratches tied by the nose, while they were put-
ting the blue-stones to his shins and hoofs™ The
lad looked up, apparently surprised at the ques-
tion. *If, continued Dove, “by the time the
sun that's now risin' on the hills, shines in this
door, you haven't told us where Daly is, I'll wring
vour nose in the game way."

Having said this, be directed the men to seek
out a bit of stout whip-cord, while he pulled out
his knife, and commenced preparing a stick for
his instruriient of lorture. From the pockets of
the party sundry pieces of twine were prod-ced,
one of which he selected, pleasantly remarking,
“This will hurt the most. It won't cut the zkin
wo quickly.’

These prepamtions, which were soon made,
the boy eved sullenly, but silently.

At length the son broke gloriously over the
hillg; the dew sparkled in ita beams, the aquir-
rel leaped gaily from branch to branch, the binds
carolled in its rays; it scemed to gindden all
things; but Frank trembled as it gilded the
threshold of the but, for he well knew the char-
acter of the men who surrounded him.

¢ Are you ready to tell pow?" asked Dove, as
he approached the boy with the novel instrument
of torture.

*Why oot ask me where the stag slept lnss
{night?

* You know where Daly is,” said Dove, as he
applied the Toop tathe bov's nose, and commen-
ced to twist the atick. *I'll tw.st until you tell
us where be's hiding.’

Tte boy, though evidently writhing from pain,
remained silent. Dove costinued his operation
as slowly as possible; the sweat rolled from the
Iad’s forehead, the blood forsook hia checks, a
few drops slowly forced their way through the
pores of the skin at the extremity of the nose.

*Will you tell me now?* asked Cooley.

¢ No,' shrieked the boy, and fainted. The cord

ly severed, and a bleody ring remained in the
place of the siring.

~emall flasket with peach brandy, he said,

* He'll bear that mark whrinmm‘n-ﬂ
Dorve.

—

why didu't Daly stop and face na? why didn't,

was instantly removed; the nose had been near-

**Twill not disgrace him,' said Moss, who
was sincerely attached o the boy, and who was
endeavoring by the application of cold water,
to restore him to his senses. * IT you'll leave
him to me, when he comes to I'll worm the ge-
cret®frowa him.”

In a few minutes Frank opened bis eyes, and
encountering the looks of Lis oppressors, slowly
closed them with a groan.

Moss instantly.approached him. ¢ Frank,'
rald e, * il your mnole did not Xill the Squire,
we won't touch him: but we must see him and
get the truth from him. Where is he?”

The boy made no reply, but looked earnestly
at Dove, who was drawing the shoe from his
right foot.

* What's that for, Dove?" asked he.

“‘T'll wring every toe on your foot as I've
wrung your nose, unless you tell,’ replied Dove,
and he quietly applied the instrument of tor-
ture.

« Hand me some water, Moss,' said the boy.
Moss eomiplied with his request.  The lad drmnk
it, and said: *Go on now, Dove. It can't be
worse than the other.

But he was mistaken. At the thind or fourth
tarn of the stick the agony seemed insupporta-
ble, the perspiration gushed from every pore in
his skin, and the large tears rolled slowly down
hiz cheels.

* Speak, Frank,’ said Mgss. Bat the boy spoke
not.

Dove, who seemed to take s pleasure in the
torture he was inflicting, kept tumning and turn-
ing, ull the while keeping his eye fixed upon his
vietim

* Did your uncle know of the money?" asked
Shattlin.

There was no reply.

* Did he kill the Squire " asked Moss.

Still thers was no reply.

* Loose the string, Dove," snid Moss.

i Dove removed the blood-stained cord, the do-
| ing of which was evidently painfal, for the lad
| gheieked fearfally, =
*No more nonsense, Frank,' said Moss.—
* What's the use of hurting yourself in this way?
If your uncle can clear himself, he shall come
| to no harm.  But we must see him. Where is
he?
| The kindness with which Moss spoke secmed
| to move the lad more than the tortures that he
{had suffered. He sobbed londly for & moment,
and then said:

* Moss, I cannot tell you. My uncle has raised
| me from childhood.!
| Agnin Dove approached with the instraments |
| af torture. |
*Stop,’ sail Mozs, who seemed to he struek by

the boy till 1 come back, I'll soon find ont Ned
Daly's hiding place.” *
Huving obtained from the men a promise that

nothing farther shoald be done to the lad until
| his return, be rushed fiom the hat, and springing
| on his horse, rode furionsly to Daly’s cabin.
“ Abel!" shouted he, * Abel™
Thus called, the degro boy raised himselfl
from the chimney-corner, shook the ashes from
him, and poked hia black face cantiously through
the door.

* Ah, dat & yon, Massa Moss? What the deb-
bil you hab do with Masea F-ank?

* Come here,' said Moss; and, as the negro
slowly approached him, he continued, holding
up a hickory stick, * Do you see this? Are you
awake?"

* Berry wide awake, Massa Moss,” replied the
negro with & grin.

‘Were you awake when your Massa Daly
came home lnat night?

“ Ees, Massa Moas, [ was."

* What did he say?'

* "Twas massa Frank begin. He say dat mas-
sa must cut and run, for dat you was comin” ar-
ter him to kill bim.”

CWell? said Moss.

¥ S0 he said he did"t kill de Squire, but dat he
hab some money; and he took some benzon and
powder, and some bullets, and some brandy, and
him pipe and baccy. Ugh, but he be berry cole
out bere, Massa Moss.*

*Mind," said Moss, as he held up the hickory.

‘I vec "em, I see 'em: He tek some benzon
and powder and some bullets, and him pipe and
bacey, and he smy—Gor-a-mighty, Massa Moss,
your horse very sweaty and smoky.’

*Blast you!' said Moss, ss he cracked the
boy sharply upon the head. *What did Massa
Daly say?

* He say he goin to Falloola Falls, to hide he-
self in the cave.’ )

‘ Now jump up here,” said Moes, delightedly.
* You must go with me.'

‘You gwine to thrash me sgain, Massa
Moss? »

‘No: come along. You sod your Massa
Frank shall have a good breakfast together.—
Poor fellow! he peeds it

Seizing the boy by the arms, he jerked him
up;, placed bim before him, and rode back to the
hut.

* You may losse Frank,’ said he, as be enter-
ed the cabin, * for Daly is hiding at Fallools.’

I T bad my way, I'd wring every toe on his
M'ddme.-hmuym&ehy.

* Give ua your band, Frank,’ said Moss, point-
edly. *I'd rather shake it than the hand of any
man in the room. Had your uncle been a8 true
to us as you eave been to him, there woula have
been no need of all this.*

Finding, by a further examination of the ne-
gro boy, that there was no necessity for haste,
the members of the club fed their horses, and
then leisurely proceeded to refresh themselves.
An old negress, s servant of the deceased
Squire, was ordered to wash his body, and to ar
ray it in proper burial clethes; and about an
hour before noon, having persuaded Peter Flap
the miller, and another neighbor 1o join them,
Mﬂﬂhwdwy.mm
that with this addition to their numbers, they
would be enabled to surround him in his retreat,
and take him.

We must now return to Daly. Leaving the
but with a sad heart, be walked for:a mile or
two rapidly along the steep rugged road that lad
to the Fallaols Falle = Gradually, howaver, as’

the day advanced on him, be slackened his pace,
partly because be feared noPursuit in this direc-
tion, sud pardy becanse; having passed two anx-
ions and sleepless nights, he was becoming ex-
ceedingly fatigued.

¢ Ah,’ sighed he, a5 he ascended theapparent-
ly interminable hills, *a heavy heart makes
beavy feet. Was I seekin a new home with all
this money in my pocket, and nething on my
coscience, | could wpent these hills s lightly
as a syutrred.” .

In this sad humor he hod proceeded sbout
nine miles, when, moved apparently by some
sudden impulse, he turned abruptly into the for-
est on the right, and, having gone shout fifty
yards from the road, quietly seated himselfat the
foot of an enormeus pide tree.

*They won't think of coming this way,' mid
be; ‘und I told Frank not to follow me till
night. So Pmight just as well count my money,
eat my breakfust, and take a nap.”

Thus saying, he drew out the pocket-book,
and began to srrange and count the notes.  The
case, whilch w2s of wnusual size, was lilerally
crammed with money; and as Daly counted
and counted nott upon nole, to the large sum of
thirty-three thousand dollars, he conld not help
exclaiming:

* Well, I reckon a man must want his throat
cut that "ad toll so much cash about him."

For a lew moments he gave way to the emo-
tions of pleasure which the possession of such a
sum would naturally excite; but it was not long
before other thoughts rashed upon him, and
rendered him as despondent as before.  He felt
that his position was a ceitical one; that, as the
supposed murderer of Cocley, and as the pos-
sessor of s0 much moncy, he would be hotly
pursued; and that, if eves he found a new home,
he must find it im the Far West, boyond the
reach of his deceived and exasperated compan-
ions.

*Darn the thing? said he bitterly, as he
fized his eyes upon the pocket-book that was lay-
ing on his knees. * I'd give all them bank-notes
fo be where I was yesterday, to be sittin in my
own cabin, with Frank and Tom Cooley by my
side.t

A mouthful of venison, however, and a dranght
of brandy banished the most bitter of these
thoughts; and, having lighted and smoked his,
pipe, he restored the mouey to his pocket, and
stretching himself out in the sun, was soon sound

asloen,

When Daly arsse from his necessary and re-
fresling slumbers, the san was casting long
shadows to the epstwanl, *1 didn’t mean to
s'eep here 50 1ofg," stid ke; *but no maller,
there's yet time enongh o reach, the Falls be.

1 cannot say,’ replied the boy, ‘and if I Some sudden thoaght, * stop. If you won't tonek | fore dark.' With this remark he picked up his

rifle, and slinging it scross his ghoulders, he
pushed his way through the forest into the road..
He had not proceeded, however, more than a
few hundred yards before he pereeived the track
of horsea. As the road at that time was bat lit-
tle frequented, this sight somewhat surprised
him; nor was that surprise diminished, when,
upon examination, be found that the apimals
must have been urged at some speed towards
the Falls

* Kin Frank heve proved false? muttered he,
“kin my own sister’s child have botrayed me?
Whynot? why not? Didn't I prove tealtor to
them who had trusted me with all?

Heart-stricken by these thoughts, he remained
standing for some minutes in the middle of the
road, uncertain what course to pursue. At length
he determined to go forward; but, deeming eau-
tion necessary, he struck into the woods, and,
keeping within five or six yands of the road,
forced his way painfully through the bushes to
the rocks that overhung the Falls.

Here, tied to troes, he perceived six horses, all
of which he recognized. Convinced now that
his meditated retreat was discovered, he decided
at once to cross the Falloola Fonlds, and to seck,
for the moment, a hiding place among the rocks
on the other side of the river. Feeling assured
also that Frauk had betrayed him, he came to
another resolution, oamely, to make his way
through Tennessee to the Far West, as soon as
he conld do s0 safely. Rapidly descending the
mountain side, be regained the road, croased the
ford, and by extraordinary exertion, succeeded
in reaching the summit of the northern Falloo-
ia rock by dark.

I muat now go back a little in my story. It
was sbout four o'clock when Dore and his party
reached the Falls. Wishing to take Daly before
night, they immediately descended to the cave,
and shouted to him to thow himselll No answer
being returned, Moss approached to the narrow
w.lﬂ‘wnm’lujc

¢ Daly is not hiere,’ said he. * Neither man nor
beast haa entered this bole for months. A fox
cotld not havo pussed by and that grass cobweb
remain ns it s’

‘ Then that daroed pigger lied, said Dove,
{omioual

“ I don't think it," said Cooley. * Abel had no
reason for telling a lie. Daly ain't far from bere,
unless he's changed his mind and gone into Ten-
nessce.’

¢ That ain't sich = bad guess,” snid Moss. «If
fre badn’t measnt to go to Teanessee, he wouldn't
a come bere. He can't esompe it. He must
sleep on the road-side to night, and even if he
walks hand, he'll ind neither house nor horse
till to-morrow noon.”

* Let's follow him st once,’ said Dove.

¢ Not now,' said Moss. * In the dark we may
over-ride him. We had bettgy sleep here to-
night, and by starting early in the moming we
shall be sure to catch bim at Tom Lawson's.'

The party having determined to sbide by the
advies which Moss bad given, began 10 resscend
the precipice. The Falls of Falloola, which re-
ally merit the aitention of tourists, are accemsi-
ble, except to the most enterprising, only on the
southern side. Immediately over the grand ba-
sin into which the river, by & series of maguifi-
cent cascades, emplics itself, stands & massive
projecting rock which it is impossible to reach
but by a descent of nearly four hundred yards
‘along the most perpendicular sides of the moun-
fain. Erven in the present day, althengh some
eflorts have been made to facilitate this object,

the descent to this spot is = perilons as to deter

miany. In the days of the Pony Club, everything
baing in & state of nature, it was of course much
more 50; and it was only by clinging to the lit-
tle branches of the kalmis and rhododetidron,
that Moss and his party could gain the heighta
wpon which they had left their horses.

* "Twas well for us,’ sald Moss, as they were
ascending, * that Daly was not in the cave; for
he'd picked wi off these bushes, one by one, ma
we pick éls from a tree.’

Wit the first grey light the men started from
their slumbers, and prepared to move. After
snatching & hasty meal they were about to ride,
when Dove said, *Somehow [ don’t think that
Daly has gone on. [ rather guess he was to
meet the lad here. 8o if you think that five on
you is enough for one man, I'll go down agsin
and wait till you come back.

Roused from his slumbers by the momiasg
light, Daly sprang to his feet and approached the
edge of the peecipice that overlooks the fond.
Accistomed as he was to the wild scenery of the
picturesque counties of Habemham and Ra-
bun, this rude man stood upon the brow of the
rock gazing with wonder at the scene before him.
To the north lay the bluehills of Rabun, capped
with mists; o the south, twenty miles of forest
ware spreading their sutumn dyed leaves to the
sun; below him, at the depth to twelve hundred
feet, were the boiling watersof Falloola.

““Tain’t often,” said he, 28 he folded his armis
neross his breast, ¢ that the sun shines on sich s
pietur as this.'

At this moment the party waa crossing the
ford.

“Shattlin,’ said Cooley, as he pointed with his
finger to the rock, * what's that?

At this question the party leoked up; and lo!
Daly, who had also seen them, was retreating
from the edge of the precipice.

“*Tis he,’ said Shattlin, in 2 shrill whisper:
*He's our’s now. He’s our's, money and all.’

Urging their horses through the ford, the men
rode at fall speed up the sides of the mountain,
and when, from the nature of the ground, the
panting animals could go no further; they dis-
moanted, secured their bessts, and continued the
azcent on foot. At length they reached a piece
of level ground, out of which arose, to the
height of sixty yards, the almost perpendicular
rock to which Daly had retreated. Here, at the
distance of thirty yards from its base, they de-
termined to call a parley, and having fired a ri-
fle o attract his attention, they made woods the
echo with the name of Daly.

*What do you want with me? asked Daly;
who, completely screened by bushes and rocks,
had been watching the manmarers of the party
below.

* We want tg know why you killed the Squire I
shouted Moss.

‘I did not kill bim," replied Daly. *'Twas
young Rowell did ic’

* You lie, Ned Daly,’ said Shattlin, stepping
forward. * You did kill the Squire. You killed
him to get the thirty thonsand dollars. You've
got them, Ned Daly, but you shall never spend
them; for, by the living God, if we stay here
for one month you shall die for this deed.’

“Thea die first, you dog,’ shouted Daly. And
Shattlin fell pierced through the brain by a rifle
ball. . .

* To shelter," cried Moss, as he hid himself
behind a tree. The three others immediately
followed his example.

¢ Stir from those trees,’ said Daly, ‘and so help
me God, I'll serve each one of you as I served
Shattlin.’

Leaviog the men in this strange positi

"T'was too late. Dove raised himself an inch
or two, and then his hold was loosened. and he
went pitching from rock 0 rock, uztil he sunk
in the very basin to which be had consigned Da-
ly. Hisrifle held him down, snd to this day,
perhaps, the water of Fallools are playing wpon
the boues of the most cruel member of the Powy
Crun.

Clsefnl my @urtons
*
Measures of Length.

Measures of length are the distance of one
object from another, according (o 50 some agreed
standard.

A line is the twelfth of an inch, and the one
hundred and forty-fourth of = foot.

A geometrical pace is 44 feet English; and
an Eaglish mile contains 1,200 paces, or 1,760
yards, or 5,950 feet.

A Scotch mile contains 1,500 paces ; a Ger-
man mile 4,000; a Swedish or Danish mile
5,000 ; the Russisn mile 750.

A hand, used in measuring the helgit of
borses, is 4 inches.

A surveyor's chain is 4 poles, or 68 feet, di-
vided into 100 links of 7.92 inches. A square
chain is 16 poles; and 10 square chaina are an
acre. 640 square acres are a square mile ; and
4,540 square yards are an acre, 69.58 yards each
way.

The Irish scre 1a 7,840 square yarde. The
Secolch acre is 1.27 English. A French arpent
is 34 of an English scre. 121 Irish acres are
equal to 196 English. 48 Scotch acres are
equal to 61 Eoglish. 11 Irish miles are equal
to 14 Eoglish. 80 Scotch miies are equal to 91
English. N

A sed league s 34536 miles, or the twentizth
of a degree. 6,078 feet are a ses mile.

A degree atthe equator is 305,101 feet or
69.148 miles, or 60 1.7 mearly.

Natvas axo Axr.—Upon examining the edge
of a very keen razor, with s microscope, it will
appear a8 broad as the back of & thick knife :
rough, uneven, fullof notzbes and forrows. An
exceedingly small needle resembles a rough
iron bar. But the ating of & bee, seen through
the same instrument, exhibita everywhere o
polish most amazingly beautiful without the
least flaw, blemish or inequality, and ends with
s point too fine tobe discernable. A small
piece of exceedingly fine lawn appears, through
& microscope, like s hundle or lattice, and the
tiresds seem sossser Gran yarn with which ropes
are made for anchors, but & silkwornt’s web =ap-
pears perfectly smooth and shining, and every-
witere equal. The smallest dot that can be
made with a pen appears when viewed by the
microscope, an irregular spot, rough, jagged and
uneven. But the little speck on the wings or
bodies of insects are found to be most accurate-
Iy circular. So great is the contrast between
the work of God and man.

Recirz rox Drszxrery.—As the season is at
hand when all classes are lizsble to be afflicted
with dysentery, diarrhea, &ec., we deem it our
duty to make public the following simple and
efficacious remedy, which has been known to us
for several years, and which we have repeatedly
used with complete success :

Itis simply to take & tambler of cold water,
thicken it with wheat flour to aboat the consis-
tency of cream, and drink it. This is to be re-

retreated to the side of the precipice that over-
hangs the falls. It waathe only side fom which
escape was possible; but accustomed as he was
to the rocks and precipices, Daly's heart sunk
within him, as he looked down the gulf that
was boiling fearfully below. * *Tis no use look-
in," sald he, it has been done, and it must be
done agin. [ was a fool to catch myself in such
a trap.'

Drawing out o brandy-flask, he dmined it to
the dregs, and then, after trying several places,
he commenced the descent in earnest. To his
surprise, howerer, he found it was as easy to de-
scend to the water on this side the falls as on the
other; and he regretted, when balf way down,
that he had left his riffe on the top of the rock.
In the course of an hour he bad descended to
within twenty yards of what is termed the rim
of the basin, and that which at first was barely
a faint hope of cscape was fast becoming = cer-
tainty, when the report of a rifie rolled and rat-
tled along the cragged sides of the mountains,
and Daly, springing backwards, plunged head-
long in the foaming waters.

* Now for the mopey,’ shouted Dove, from the
othier side of the stream. * The body must come
up at the ford.’

Slinging his rifle across hia back he began ra-
pidly to climb the precipice. But the tragedy was
not yet complete; for, when he amvived within
eight feet of the summit, Dove heard some one
calling him by name, and on looking up, his eve
met the disfigured face of the boy Frank. He
was kneeling ot the edge of the precipice, hold-
ing in his band s heavy mass of rock.

* Dove,’ sid b, *if you stir a finger, [ will
dash you 1o atoms.” Dove remained stationary,
vainly sttempting, as he beld by the bushes above
him, to find a solid resting place for his fect. It
was & position which be could not long sastain.
Fatigued by his previous exertions, he gradual-
Iy felt himsell growing more and more weak;
and yet, when he remembered his cruelty to the
boy, he dared not hope for mercy. At length,
however, urged by foar snd pain, he cried:

“ For God's sake, let me come up, Frank. I'm

faint. | can't hold on much longer.’

But the boy remainad inexorable.

*Oh! mve me, Frank! shrieked Dove; ‘save
me! The waters are goin over me. I bear
them sound in my ears.’

‘They have rolled over uncle,’ sid the bor,
who s wnmoved the arms of the hanging
wreich quivering from exhanstion.

Al length Dove turned his face upwarde. He
Wit ioo weak to apeak, but his face spoke vol-
smes.  Moved by ite agonized expression, Frank

threw the rosk aside, and cried:

Ddyr

ted several times in the course of the day,
as often as you are thirsty ; add it is not very
likely that you will need it on the second day.
We have not culy used it in our own case, but
have recommended it o our friends in many in-
stances, and we never kuew it to fail in elfect-
ing a speedy cure, even in the worst stages of
dysentery. It is a aimple remedy, and costs Lit-
tle.—Farmer's Gavetle.

The polite trick of placing the thumb to the
pose and then performing certain fancy gyra-
tions with the fiigers, is older than many per-
sons suppose. In = book published in France,
in 1610, occurs s passage, of which the follew-
ing is a transistion:

A faleonerin Paris seized a stick to beat his
servant, who had offended him. This not being
to the pervant’s mind he fed, plunged into the
Seine, and swam across.  When hall way across
he turned round in the water, and putting his
thumb to his cheek, moved his band likes
wing, and made grimaces st his masteron
shore.”"

Trz Brrz or Seinzss.—The papers record
pumeroua cases of poisoning by the bite of
spiders. In most cases, says the Providence
Jourmal, they have yielded to treatment, in a
fow cases they havebeen fatal. Whether these
Insects are more abundant this season or more
venomous, or whether the cases Bave been more
genenally recorded, we do not know. It is said
that estaip, externally applied, is  remedy—
Whisky taken freely, is said to be too mrach for
almest any other poisor.

Totscco Swonz as » Rewzsv.—The Louis-
izna Baptist recommends tobscro smoke as &
highly valsabie remedial sgent in the treatment
of Besh wounds, Jock-jaw, ete., the smoke o be
biown upon the sffected part througha
stem. Many persons are sware of the
virtaes of tobacco whem applied moist t0 »
‘wound.

Vacomamion a Cenrare Comz ros Hoorme
Covss~Dr. Alexander, of Adanta, (Ga.) smys
that he has vaccinated upwards of two hundred
children, and finds it & certain and speedy cure
for hooping cough. *

Rosrmec.~Never punish » girl for beinga
““HM“ﬂhh“lﬂ
spiris to be oge It is much better than & dis-
torted spioe or bectic sheek. Girls ought to be
great romps—it is better iban paying doctors’
bills for them.

Habit in » ehild is st first like a spider’s web ;
if naglected, it becomes a thread or a twine ;

ﬁ.[m. tu&i_m.

Amlnonrnu: AND THEN.

A frw short ysars—and thes
The dream of life will be

Like shadows of & moming cload
In itx reality!

A brw et prrs—and thee
The sdols lovad e bem, -

THHT pass in all thets pride swey,
As sinks the mma to reet!

A few short yearn—aad thea
Our young Saartz mey be ‘reft

OF vty bope, snd fad 30 gleam
Of chilibood's snnshine left!
A fow sbart yesr—and thes,
Impatient of its bliss,
The weary sonl shall seek on kigh,
A Botter homs thaa this!

The Honsehold ‘“Good-Night."”

The suthor of “Jasnary and Jume,” thes
prettily sketches s sfepe familiar to every
“Home :""— -

"Goon Nwowr " A loud, clear voice from
the stairssaid it was Tommy's. “Good night!"
murmurs & little something from the trundle-
bed—a litile sometlinig wo call Jenny, that flled
& large place in the centre of oue or two preity
large hearts. “Good night " lisps » little fel-
low in & plaid rifle dress, who was christened
Willie abont six years ago.

“Now | lay me dows to sleep,

| pray the Lovd my woul to keep |

Aad if 1 die before | wa-ka—"
and the snnall bundle in the trundle-bed has
dropped off 1o sleep, but the broken prayer may
%o up sconer than many long pelitions that set
out a great while before it

And soit was “geod night” all around the
home-stead; and very sweet musio it made, to0,
in the twilight, and very plosssat melody it
omakes now, as we tkink of it, for it was not
yesterday, nor the day before, but s long time
sgo—s0 long, that Tommy is Thomas Some-
body, Esq., and has forgotten that be ever was
2 boy, and wore what the hravest and richest of
us can never wear but once, if we try—the first
pair of boota.

And so it was good night all sround the
house ; and the children had gone through the
ivory gate always left a little wjar for them—
through into the land of dreams.

Tuz Moraxz axo Tux Winow.—The follow-
ing well portrayed picture we take from & re-
ligious paper. lrlhniluqmllﬂ..._
deserves symputhy avd commamis respeit it Is
that of the mother left by the loms of her bus
band, her earthly stay and support; to buffet the
elementa of adverse fortune Alone.

“We are slow to acknowledge any womsaly
character, living or dead, aa superior to fhat of
the good mother—such as wo find ber in all cur
communities. She is perhaps called to no single
great act of devotedness—but her whole life Is
a saerifice for ghe good of others. How she
works 1o bring up ber children. No labor lstoo
hard; she denies herself every comfort to give
bem an education. Sho would part with ber
town heart’s biood to make them happy.

“This devotedness becomes more remarkable
when, by the death of the futher, the mother I
left alone to struggle on through life. If we
were to #et out to explore this city, we sboald
find many & poor widow, with five orsix children
with a patience and courage truly bereie; with no
friends to belp her, and no means of support but
hor needle, she undertakes to provide for her
little family. She makes hor home iman attie,
und there she sits and struggles with porerty.—
No one comes o see her. Bho hears caly the
cry of those hangry little mouths, which call 10
ber for bread. And there she toilaall day long,
and often half the night, that she may not want.
And yetshe does not complajn. If only her
streagth bolds out, and her efforts are suscess-
fial, ber mothers beart insatisfied sad grateful.”

A Kxowmso Hossze—"E. M.” of Belcher-
town, writes to the Amberst Express shoat a
very intelligent horse, of which he is the owner.
The following incident among othars, illastrates
the matter: ’
“Oue day last week, be was driven & fow
miles 0ot of tows, and on his reture, sometime
in the afternoon, was fed with meal and cut
feed as nsual, bat for his supper be bad nething
but dry bay, which %d not agree very well with
his sense of right, . .er traveling twenty milem
with & load, through mow drifts. However, he
kept his houghts to himsell till we were all out
of she way for the night ; theo, sundming his
rope in wome way. be passed through the cow
stable, cromsed the burn floor snd the carriage
room (o the granary, st the further end of the
barn, some forty (eef, where he bad often seen
-g_ﬂﬂ meal for him ; he thero found two
bags of meal staading by the bin, ted up tight,
but the op cne being oo heary for hisparpose,
be threw it aside,and after examining the other
bag, which weighed between fty and sixty
pounds, be took it in his teeth sad carried it
about twenty feet, to = clean spot oo the bern
floor. Finding it difiouilt to untie, he cuta hole
in the side and shook cut shoat & peek of meal;
and ste what be wished ; aad sesing the cow
(the oaly companion he has these long winter
nights) looking with a longing eye at s pile of
:l-:wthhtr-l.-u it
ten farther to mgﬁ“

in the mornidg feasting together.”

.
=

Atbos must be 2 Heaven for bachelors, The
January number of the Edisburg Review sy
that women are 2ot allowsd [n the penineuls —
o sat fosh and

The monks

mext o cord or rope ; finally s sable ; and theo
who ean break it .




